CHAPTER  29

WHEN this creature with her fellowship came to the
grave where Our Lord was buried, anon, as she entered
that holy place, she fell down with her candle in her hand,
as if she would have died for sorrow. And later she rose
up again with great weeping and sobbing, as though she
had seen Our Lord buried even before her.
Then she thought she saw Our Lady in her soul, how
she mourned and how she wept for her Son's death, and
then was Our Lady's sorrow her sorrow.
And so, wherever the friars led them in that holy place,
she always wept and sobbed wonderfully, and especially
when she came where Our Lord was nailed on the Cross.
There cried she, and wept without measure, so that she
could not restrain herself.
Also they came to a stone of marble that Our Lord was
laid on when He was taken down from the Cross, and
there she wept with great compassion, having mind of
Our Lord's Passion,
Afterwards she was houselled on the Mount of
Calvary, and then she wept, she sobbed, she cried so loud
that it was a wonder to hear it. She was so full of holy
thoughts and meditations and holy contemplations on
the Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ, and holy dalliance
that Our Lord Jesus Christ spoke to her soul, that she
could never express them after, so high and so holy were
they. Much was the grace that Our Lord shewed to this
creature whilst she was three weeks in Jerusalem.
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